70                          CLEMENCEAU
MYSELF : That's the extraordinary thing about it. I
wonder if there has ever been anything like it in the history
of the world. - . .
CLEMENCEAU: What completely false ideas one gets
about old age. In the first place there is no such thing as
old age; one is old only when one decides to be old.
MYSELF : Sir, you talk like a young man !
CLEMENCEAU : I talk like a young man who doesn't let
anything get past him. In Government offices you often
see people retire at sixty. At sixty! What a dreadful
idea ! Then what happens ? They die, of course ! It's
the law of nature. A man that isn't any good for anything
ought to die ! The truth is that you are all of you looking
for the slightest pretext to turn up your toes. And old
age is one of them. And that's all it is.
There was a chap who came the other day to suggest to
me that I should begin my life over again. I answered,
' I beg your pardon, but I've no need to begin my life over
again. I have only to go on with it. . . . ' Then he
said, * Right. I can have you made deputy for Colmar.'
I stared at him. ' Deputy ?' I said. c Can you see me in
the Chamber ? Why not in the workhouse ?'
MYSELF : So you think . . .
CLEMENCEAU : I think that in my time there was still
something to do in the Chamber: we were still able to
fight for certain kinds of ideas. To-day that's all over.
It's worn out like everything else. It's no place for a
young man.
MYSELF : However, they say that the Chamber of 1914
wasn't so brilliant. . . .
CLEMENCEAU : Heavens, no! It wasn't brilliant.
Some of the people I met there! . . . I used to wonder how
a thousand or ten thousand poor devils could ever have
voted for those specimens. But the present Chamber